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	Night Invoker Nightingale

**As you can tell that I am writing a new story. I wished to thank and honor two of my favorite fanfiction writers/authors for the Inspiration to make this story. AffectEffect12 and Jem Fukuyama. You guys had given me awesome vision thanks to you. So, I wanted to bring a new form of magic to cast a spell. Also, I am bringing a crossover of "The Ancient Magus' Bride" story created by Kore Yamazaki and Justice League. I owned only OC's, but no claimed to the Justice league and The Ancient Magus' Bride characters or stories.**

**Enjoy**

"**And above all, watch with glittering eyes the whole world around you because the greatest secrets are always hidden in the most unlikely places. Those who don't believe in magic will never find it." **

― **Roald Dahl**

Chapter 1

_Ashes to Ashes and dust to dust. As dust shall return the earth. _

That was always the same tone, voice and cries for those whom passed on to the afterlife. Yet, none can ever grieve and pity for the ones who are living. As the whole world had suffered through the end of this tragedy and many life are lost.

The land is nothing but, ashes from the fire. Burn trees and mild smokes form into the skies. Crumbled branches and grey skies. Not one living being is around. Swords, spears, bloody, rusty armors fill the land and dyed this once beautiful world into red as blood.

When a young girl was finishing the final burial of her most precious person, she could ever love. It is done at last. She was on her knees with two other companions of hers standing up and bowing their heads with respect.

The tombstone she created says,

_Here lies the most wonderful wizard, _

_son, _

_friend, and husband._

_May we meet again in The Magic Sea. Rejoice for those whom enter their world._

Being left behind is the most terrifying experiences no one wished to go through. She quietly sobs as she mumbled to herself.

"It's going (sniffs).. to be…okay." She forced herself to smile while her eyes are in tears. How she wished that it were true, but reality was even crueler than she realizes. The dark clouds begin slowing coming into the skies. Filled with flashes of thunder and lighting. Rains pour down on the land hard as if nature is trying to clean itself from the broken after war results.

Why couldn't we aim for peace? What can be done without the innocence to suffer? Why Am I still alive while others are dead? Why? Why? Why? WHY!?

Thunders had flashes with a loud boom after boom. She had screamed in rage, sorrows, and agony. Her black tears had flows nonstop on her cheeks while her other surviving companions stood there quietly and waited.

Their world had crumbled with no chances to survive and no longer able to stay here. The taller shadow companion walked up to her and put his hand on her left shoulder while the smaller companion about the same height as she is by 5'5height warped her arms to hug.

The thunder is hitting closer and closer. They looked up and notice the thunder is coming closer. _Oh no!_ She thought and notices the thunder is coming to strike them. Quickly at the pace, she had conjured a spell to summon a purple dome formedaround them and praying in desperation.

They continued to huddle each other for their lives. The taller companion hold on two of them with his arms and peak to look up at the sky. All five formed thunders came down and strike them hard. _Edward, Emily, D-David. I can't come with you yet. It's not my time. _She thought in fear. _No…No I don't want to die. Sorry._

"Etaf ruo ot Su dnes ot saelp ym raeh oT .Ecaps dna ,emit ,efil ,dlrow fo stirips eht nopu llac I!"

She shouted and begins a glow orb of Purple swirls around them while they are struck by Thunder. And they felt static coursing through their bodies and cause her orb and the thunder explosion.

**KABOOM!**

She looked up to the clouds and slowly closing her eyes.

It was pit black and darkness.

**City of Metropolis**

Slowly opening her eyes and saw her companions over her with sighs of relief. She felt a little confused that this is not The Magic Sea where she can see the deceased ones. They lifted her up and nearly tripped, but quickly caught by their hands.

They looked around the buildings and notice tall buildings. Bright lights that shine the city, but what shocked them even more is humans. They felt nervous and frighten about humans since their world had told them that they are myths, stories and legends.

They heard noises and look around to see airships in the sky. The girl notice that they are in some back alley behind the tall building between them. "Oookaaay. This is not what I had in mind." She spoken to herself, "I asked the spirits to send us somewhere." She observed their surroundings and senses other living energy coming towards them.

There are two men and a woman with bird wings among with spears and mace at hands. "Harpies?" she mumbled and tilted her head with confusion.

"Halt! Show us your identification!" The female spoken in a very, harsh and commanding tone. "Who are you and what are you?" The man barked and noted her taller companion.

"We will not repeat Again!" the other man lifted his spear pointed at them.

"I felt their aura filled with hostility and not here to help." The taller companion whispers quietly for both of the girls to hear.

She knew what that means another world begin to plague with WAR. Her blood boils with rage as she felt that the universe are wishing for more deaths, pain, and suffering. She looked both at her companions and begins to stagiest their next moves. However, both options will not work such as comply to surrender with them knowing there is a slight chance to be prisoners of war. Fight them must be avoided in order to not cause them to call more of them. So she goes with a risky option.

"No Thanks." She replied calmly yet firm. She flickers electricity from her fingertips and struck all three of them to completely knock out.

"Was that necessary to do that?" He tilted his head in confusion. "Yeah…" She rolled her eyes, "it **is **necessary since they are not here to help at all." She places her hands on hips and felt a tug on her sleeves pulled. She turned to her fellow female companion, "What is it little one?" She pointed her finger at the war ship. _Huh. Those must prisoner ships. Judging by a hardcore-tight security, guards with weapons at hands and their positions has formation being stiff and simple. _She tilted her head a side to side as she examined the ship. _Wonder what they are keeping there?_

She reaches her hand in her pocket of OXA Durable Vintage Canvas Shoulder Messenger Bag. Uses four pieces of paper talismans and whisper the spells to turn them into birds as she releases them into the sky. For many magic users in their world, they use them as scavenging the dimension for information, knowledge and messages. When one of them came back it form back into a paper on to her as she begins to read it's words about information about the invasions, the world and a group of Justice league.

She looked back at them and they both nodded at her in agreeing to help those who are in need of assistance. They all levitated up to the ship and begin pursuing their duty.

**Thanagarians Prison ships**

They managed to enter into the ships walked easily through the halls like normal passengers. You can guess? The Thanagarians didn't seem to stop them as they went pass them like normal civilians. The answer is simple. They used glimmer charms for them to see nothing, but empty spaces as long as they don't lose focus or bump into physical touch.

They used the locater spell to search for the prisoners that can help them and the plane find six glowing white light individuals in prison bars. They decide to reach for the location.

**In separated prison**

The justice League are in separated holding cells as many of them are held by their weakness in there. They have been betrayed by Hawkgirl named Sheyera Hol a former member had told her people their weakness and defeated in one strike. They hung their heads in shame and regrets that they couldn't believe that Betrayal can lead them to earth's destruction.

The guards were stand firm and watchful on the cells of the fallen heroes. As they taken five steps and stop when a shadowing form gripped their own shadows into putting them unconscious.

The guards grunted and made a loud thump on the floor. When the league heard the loud thump and trying to figure it out what had happen.

Batman notice a shadowing figure that of a beast and moving slowing towards the other two figures into Wonder woman cell. She yelped in surprise at the figures.

"Wonder Woman!" Batman shouted. In worry that something had happen to her. "Hey, are you okay?!" Flash shouted as well.

As the beast leans closer to her, but…

"Athair*."

He halted.

"You are scaring her with your form." The Voice of the girl calmly called him as he turned around looking at her.

The light begins to show on her feet's and slowly appeared by the light inch by inch. The figure appeared in front of wonder woman and begins speaking.

"I must apologize. He tends to get over-excited on meeting people." She gazed upon on Wonder woman and continues.

"I will ask you kindly. Do you wish to be free?"


End file.
